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Untitled 


The silence inside the trailer came as a drink on a very hot day, and Tarja welcomed it before the door even 
fell shut behind her. No more directors shouting instruction, no more loud music, no more birds singing their 


song, no more guys being guys, no more her. 


She'd been delighted when Within Temptation had asked her to join forces on their new single, not only because 
she liked the Dutch band's style, but mostly because she'd admired their singer for many years. They'd only 
met once, briefly, and that was enough for the Finnish singer to completely fall for her. So when they asked 
her, she didn't hesitate, recorded her part, and then flew over to the Netherlands to film the music video. 


Shooting the clip took them 2 days, 2 days that had just ended and left her exhausted. She could take a nap in 
her trailer while she waited for the tech-guys to clean the set, but the scene they'd shot today kept playing 
in her head. She could still feel the butterflies she felt when Sharon appeared in her dress, she could still see 
those brown eyes that looked directly into hers and her hand was still burning from her warm touch. Her skin 
was so soft, and their hands fitted perfectly into each other's that she almost thought it was meant to be, 
but then there were the words they sang to each other. 


This is not our paradise. 


Tarja was still reliving the moment when a couple of knocks pulled her back to reality. The door of her trailer 
was opened and there she was. Sharon, the woman that was hunting her mind all day, just standing in her 


trailer. The exhaustion was clearly noticeable now all the make-up was gone, but it didn't made her any less 


beautiful. 

‘tm not disturbing you, am |? She asked nervous, making Tarja's lip curl into a little smile. 

‘No, of course not. Sit down: She smiled and patted the place next to her on the sofa before Sharon sat down. 
‘| just, | wanted to thank you for today, for willing to work with us: 

‘| should be thanking you for giving me this chance: 

‘| can't believe we haven't done this before. You have such a powerful and amazing voice, and you're a great 
songwriter, and you're such a kind person. Sharon kept on throwing compliments Tarja's way, but she wasn't 
paying attention to it. 

All she could do was stare at the other woman's face, where nervousness had taken over the exhaustion. 
Everything gave her away, the way she lightly laughed, almost giggled, the way she stroke a strand of her 
dark hair behind her ear, how she wasn't able to look Tarja in the eye. She was nervous, and the Finnish smiled 
at how cute she looked while she rambled on. 

She had no idea where she got the courage when she leaned in, but it felt like she was just pulled towards her. 
Sharon froze when she felt the younger woman's lips on her own, stopping the train of words that came out 
of her mouth. They both kept their eyes shut when Tarja pulled back, unsure if she had just ruined a fresh 
friendship. That was, until she felt Sharon's fingers looking for her own. 


‘And | think l'm falling really hard for you: 


The whisper sounded soft, but just loud enough for Tarja's heart to skip a beat before she felt the soft lips 


against her own again. 


